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	Pokemon Platinum: Fulfilling one's dreams

_Hi there!_

_Well, I've given this story a lot of thought and there are somethings I decided to change about it. I was close to giving up on it but I don't want to. Especially since I'm planning to write a fic about the Unova season and I want to use Leo there. That fic is about the anime, but it's going to have ideas from the Unova games(especially Black 2 and White 2) too along with my own plot. _

_Ah, sorry, getting off subject there. Here's the chapter. I hope you like it._

* * *

><p>A boy about 11 with silvery blond hair and cyan eyes arrived at Jubilife city. He wore a green and gold shirt, khaki colored pants along with grey shoes. A big blue bag was on his back.<p>

His smile widened when he looked around, then turning to his pokemon. "Thanks, Alakazam. See you later."

"Ala." The pokemon nodded back before teleporting again.

"Okay, then...let's go." He stopped before a certain building and pushed the half open door before walking in.

A girl with red hair in pig tails smiled at the sight of him and immediately ran over, giving him a tight hug. "Big brother Leo!"

The kids who had been overheard her stopped and similarly perked up before joining them.

"You're back!"

"We missed you!"

"Man, it's been so long!"

Leo just laughed "Yeah, I guess it has. So what's up?"

* * *

><p>A boy and a girl were walking around the city, the former looking decidedly bored.<p>

"So, you're really that excited to see some painting? This guy might not even be all that good." The boy who had sable brown hair and eyes of a lighter shade remarked.

The girl, whose name was Nicole, had dark purple hair and blue eyes. "Don't be like that, Arthur. It definitely sounded like he was."

The two had just left the trainer's school, after hearing about a painting of Swablu and Altaria having been sold to the museum. What made this a big deal was the painter, who was actually lived here years ago. He was their age but his talent was beyond his years.

Nicole had overheard this from the painter's siblings, who were students at the school. Apparently he had made plenty of friends around and they all wanted to see how this work turned out. Swablu and Altaria had always been some of her favorite pokemon, making her rather curious to see the painting. Arthur seemed to decide that he had nothing better to do and so he went with her.

The two of them had gotten their pokemon from Professor Rowan. Her new Piplup was proud like she heard of the species but she still thought it was cute. She didn't like battling as much as the next pokemon but the Piplup was definitely spirited. Nicole didn't mind though, she had her heart set on going for pokemon contests.

Arthur on the other hand had ended up with Turtwig and she was surprised they got along so well. Turtwig was the more cautious and thoughtful type and while Arthur had moments of this sort, he was still rather impulsive. But then she thought maybe the grass type could reinforce what she and Arthur's mother had been trying to teach the boy for so long.

Patience.

The girl remembered all those times she got dragged along with Arthur's harebrained ideas, which practically never ended well. Let it never be said that her old friend was a planner.

"So why did he insist on showing us only those two?" Arthur asked, remembering the question he had in mind ever since visiting the school.

"Apparently, the Professor's doing a favor for a friend. That guy's son is starting his journey too and he asked if Chimchar could be sent over. He's visiting the city so I'm just going to be looking for him. The teacher said he should be in the museum." Nicole explained.

The boy just raised an eye "Oh, come on, we wait for this long to get out pokemon and that kid can't be bothered to show up and get Chimchar?"

"Well, he doesn't know about this so there's that." Nicole explained, touching her bag, which held Chimchar's pokeball and the third pokedex.

* * *

><p>Leo was sitting in one of the rooms at the Jubilife orphanage with a canvas in front of him. Most of the kids knew by now that when he started working, they were to keep out of the way so he could concentrate.<p>

An Elekid sat near him, posing with one arm held up. Leo glanced at the pokemon, before dabbing his brush in the palette and adding some color.

Moments later, he leaned back and nodded to himself when he saw that it was done.

"Thanks Elekid, that should do it."

The pokemon let out a sigh and relaxed. It then hopped off the table and went to take a look at the painting.

Elekid's eyes widened at what could have been a duplicate of itself standing in what looked like a forest. The pokemon was charging an attack, with electricity sparking around its fist.

"So...what do you think?"

"El!" Elekid gave him a thumbs up and a grin, making Leo smile.

* * *

><p>Arthur let out a breath as they left the pokemon center and left in the museum's direction. "Man, I'm glad I won that battle but what the heck was Turtwig doing in the end?"<p>

Nicole recalled his earlier battle with a trainer that had a Starly and how Turtwig had acted oddly in the end. It almost seemed like the pokemon was trying something but then Turtwig snapped out of it when Arthur ordered him to wrap the battle up. "Maybe Turtwig was trying a new move? You could just check next time you start training."

"Guess so..."

As they turned around a corner, a man came rushing from the other side and bumped into Nicole, knocking her down.

"Watch where you going, you little brat!"

"Hey, what's your problem? You're the one who ran into her!" Arthur pointed out.

The man growled "Don't mess with me, punk! You're just lucky I don't have time to teach you a lesson!"

He ran off before they could register his words. The reason for that became a clear when a police officer ran appeared.

"Hey! Did you kids see a man in a dark brown trench coat?"

"Yeah, he just left. What..." Nicole stopped and screamed, surprising them. "He took my bag!"

"Really, Nicki?" An unimpressed Arthur asked. "You can get another one. Or we'll just go after him."

"We have to and that's not the problem, you idiot. Piplup and Chimchar's pokeballs were in there!"

* * *

><p>"Well, this is perfect!" A man with black hair in a blue business suit exclaimed as he studied the painting. "Yup, he'll definitely like it. Nice work, Leo."<p>

The boy was glad to see that the painting which he had worked on for days got such a pleasant reaction. Andrew Thorndike was a friend of his father, who had been looking for a birthday present to give to someone for a while. So Leo's father asked for help, to which he agreed. Only to be surprised when Andrew gave him money.

"? Mr. Thorndike, this..."

"Something for a job well done." The man smiled. "You deserve it. Now I know why Alexei was boasting about you."

Leo's expression was surprised, clearly not knowing that his father did such a thing. He shook it off, though Andrew and Elekid both noted the odd look that followed then.

The man shrugged the thought off and continued. "Well, I know you're going to put it to good use. By the looks of it, that Elekid knows what I mean."

Aforementioned pokemon gave Leo a grin, proving the man right. The boy gave a sheepish look "Ah...well, thanks. I'm supposed to go to the museum now so maybe I'll see you later."

"Yeah."

* * *

><p>After saying goodbye to Elekid, who had gone off with a friend with Leo giving it some berries for the help, Leo made it to the museum.<p>

He couldn't help but smile as he eyed the area, admiring the display. Though admittedly, the art works were what held his attention. Leo noted how some on goers would stop to look at certain pieces and smile, and he wished he could get his own work to a level that people would admire. He didn't think he was anywhere near that level though. Thanks to his father, Leo firmly believed that there was always room for improvement.

Although, the boy couldn't help but remember Andrew's words. Since Alexei had hardly shown interest in Leo's hobby, the boy was touched to learn that he spoke highly of his skills anyway.

"Well, this certainly is impressive." The curator said as he and Leo stopped in front of a painting that showed a pair of Altaria huddled around a little Swablu in a nest located in a forest. "No wonder everyone kept singing your praises my boy. Just know that I'll happily keep it around."

"Thank you, I'm glad for the praise."

"You certainly deserve it..." The man stopped when his eyes fell on his watch. "...Oh, is it that time already? I'm sorry but I need to go. I've got all the details straightened so you just relax and enjoy yourself."

"Right." Leo took another look at the painting before he started walking around the hall.

It had been something he worked on a while back. Unlike Andrew's painting, Leo fully intended on selling this one. The painting had actually been up for a while but Leo never had the chance to see it until now.

Without quite realizing it, he nearly reached the end of the second floor. Turning to go back down, he stopped when a shrill cry reached his ears. Then another cry, this one more pained and tired followed. Leo frowned, knowing something was very wrong. He followed the source to find it coming from the roof. The next thing he knew, something fast hit him and vanished.

Leo sat up, holding his head. "Ugh, what was that?"

It was then that he noticed a Piplup on the ground, cringing. Without a second thought, he went to the pokemon. "Hey, are you all right?"

"...Lup?" The water type blinked and looked up at Leo. Its eyes widened as if suddenly remembering something and it quickly tugged at Leo's sleeve, staring at the entrance to the roof. "Pi Piplup lup!"

"You want me to leave?"

"Piplup!"

Leo was about to question this when the shrill cry came again, making the two look up to see a Fearow fighting a small figure on its back. Growling, the bird descend quickly and the figure jumped to the ground, revealing itself to be a Chimchar.

The Fearow turned its attention to the group of three, giving them an angry glare...

* * *

><p>At the same time, Nicole and Arthur had followed the man to the museum. They spotted some commotion on the roof and knew that their suspicions were confirmed.<p>

"Let's go!"

* * *

><p>Chimchar growled as he pulled himself up, watching the Fearow tower over them. He glanced at the newly arrived human, who looked like he didn't know what to do. The three dodged Fearow's attack and watched straighten itself up again.<p>

"Hey..." Leo began. "...I think...Fearow has a trainer." This confused Chimchar and Piplup and they listened to him explain. "See that black thing strapped to its back? That's a communicator, so someone has to be giving Fearow orders. I don't know if it'll stop this but we can at least get some help."

The pokemon agreed with this idea, and they worked together to distract Fearow and get a clear shot at the communicator. The idea worked in that it startled Fearow and made it crash down, giving them time to leave.

When they arrived at the second floor it was to find the area in chaos, the man with trench coat was back and the Fearow in front of him was fighting against Arthur's Turtwig. The boy seemed to be demanding something and the man just laughed it off.

Leo was trying to decide what to do when he saw Piplup and Chimchar head in the direction of the two...

"Oh, Piplup!" Nicole happily hugged her pokemon. "You're both okay?"

"Lup!"

Growling at the sight of the opponents that gave it a lot of trouble, Fearow began flapping its wings to create a fierce gust that surrounded them. Nicole had to hold on tightly to Piplup to make sure she stayed down and Arthur quickly grabbed Turtwig.

The problem was that neither made it in time to catch Chimchar as he was blown away by the winds.

"NO!"

Chimchar was sent flying towards the window. The fire type tried to do something about his predicament but the Gust was too strong. Chimchar closed his eyes when he saw the window close.

This was exactly he had never noticed the person grabbing him until he was pulled inside.

"Char?" Chimchar blinked and looked up to see Leo.

"Whew, close call, huh?"

"Chi Chimchar!" The fire type thanked, eliciting a smile from the artist.

Arthur exhaled "Talk about lucky..."

Turtwig smiled, relieved that his friend was safe.

The man in the trench coat looked at them. "Oh, so that's how those two found about the communicator so soon? How'd you figure it out, kid?"

"It was obvious." Leo said coldly as he stood.

"Heh, that so? Well, it doesn't matter. I'm still taking those three with me."

"Just try it! Turtwig use Tackle!"

"Try using Peck, Piplup!"

As they watched the battle get under way again, Leo and Chimchar both wanted to help them stop this man. But what could they do?

"Chim!" Chimchar looked at Leo "Ch Chi Chimchar Char!"

The fire started pointed at himself and Leo before turning to the battle field.

"You...want to work together?"

"Char!"

"All right, let's go!" The two went to join the group of four.

"Big brother!"

Leo froze at the familiar voice before looking at the second floor, his determined expression becoming fearful when his eyes landed on two young girls and a boy wearing school uniform along with a woman with dark brown hair wearing a violet sundress. "No... What are you all doing here?"

The man in the trench coat smirked when he saw them "Well, well, looks like things just got interesting. Fearow!"

The bird crowed in response and flew over. Nicole frowned "No, you don't! Piplup, stop Fearow with Peck!"

"You help out with Razor Leaf, Turtwig!" Arthur added.

Leo stopped to think for a moment "You know how to use to Ember, right?" Chimchar nodded "Then try launching it when Fearow stops moving again."

It worked, since Fearow had paused for a few moments after dodging Piplup's strike, leaving it to be assaulted by both the razor sharp leaves and the flurry of embers.

"All right!" Arthur smirked.

"Here, this should come in handy." Nicole gave Leo the pokedex from her bag and showed him Chimchar's information.

The man in the trench coat sneered "I warned you not to mess with me, brats! Fearow, Hyper beam again!"

Leo stiffened in surprise and saw that Nicole didn't know what to do either. Luckily, Arthur reacted then.

"Turtwig, hurry up and use Withdraw!"

The little turtle stepped in front of his friends and withdrew into his shell, enduring the blast. But when it cleared up, Turtwig was down for the count.

"Return!" Arthur called. "I can see why the newbie would freeze up but you shouldn't, Nicki. Now stop this guy!"

"Got it." Nicole responded while Leo nodded. "Sorry about that. Piplup, let's use Bubblebeam!"

Fearow couldn't move because of the Hyper beam, leaving it vulnerable to that attack and a Scratch from Chimchar.

"All right now try Peck!"

"Dodge it and use Drill Peck!"

Fearow was about to go in for the attack when another voice spoke

"Use Ember!"

Grinning, Chimchar struck the bird on the head, sending it reeling. Leo continued "Now follow it up with Leer, Chimchar!"

The chimp then concentrated and sent Fearow a glare that startled it into stopping. Taking the opportunity, Nicole called for a Peck.

They followed with a Bubblebeam and Ember that served to knock Fearow down for the count.

"We did it!" Nicole cheered.

* * *

><p>"Thank you so much for this." The curator said, watching the policeman from earlier drag the tired thief away.<p>

"Ah, hey, no sweat. It was the right thing to do!" Arthur assured.

"Oh no..."

"What?" He looked at Nicole and the pokemon, who were watching the workers take down Leo's ruined painting with upset looks.

The curator felt worse when he noticed Leo's expression. And he couldn't blame him.

Arthur cringed. "Oh crud, don't tell me that was..."

"Big brother!" The kids from before ran to Leo.

"Hey, Mike, Rosa, Farah, you all right?" He asked, bending to their level.

"Y-yeah, but..."

"Your painting..."

He smiled warmly "No one's hurt right?" He looked at the kids and the pokemon, who shook their heads. "That's what matters, I can redo the painting no problem. I'm just glad everyone's safe. All things considered, we actually got off lightly." Farah, the younger girl teared up and hugged him, her friends looked just as upset because they knew how much work Leo had put into this one. They had seen Leo's upset look and it made them feel worse, knowing that the boy was ignoring his own feelings to make them feel better. "There, there, it's all right. Don't worry about it."

"Wait, he made that?" Arthur couldn't help but ask. Chimchar was watching Leo with a curious look, wondering the same.

"Yeah." The woman, whose name was Helen, replied. "The money from that painting went to us. You see, Leo has been helping me with the orphanage for some time now. He's even kept in touch after they moved and as you can see, plenty of the kids love him and appreciate his work."

The curator, who already knew this, merely smiled "A kind soul, isn't he?"

The ones who were new to this story agreed. Arthur recalled his earlier impression of Leo and shook it off. The boy was a really good person to do this.

As it so happened, Leo would end up helping them again soon.

He praised Chimchar and inquired about his trainer. This made the fire type struggle to respond and he looked at Nicole helplessly.

The girl face palmed "Sorry, Chimchar, I completely forgot! Mr. Curator, do you know a guy named Leo Stryker? I'm supposed to find him."

The kids looked curious at this, not noticing Helen smile.

The curator raised an eye "Well, you have..."

Leo tilted his head a little "You were looking for me?"

"Wait, so...what are the odds?" Arthur grinned. "Dude, _you're _Chimchar's trainer!"

"What?"

* * *

><p>Helen was the one to explain "The truth is your father, Nurse Joy and I came to an agreement that it was the time for you to get your own pokemon. So we asked Professor Rowan and he had this young lady come over to help."<p>

Leo seemed lost "? But this is..."

Rosa grabbed his hand with a grin, getting his attention "We think so too! We wanted to keep it a surprise for you, big brother. You said you couldn't make up your mind about the journey but we know you would make an awesome trainer!"

"Definitely!" Mike chimed in. "You're good at making friends with pokemon. Just like you did with Elekid, we wouldn't have been so close if it wasn't for you. You wanted to travel around like Mr. Alexei does, right?"

"You don't have to worry about a thing." Farah added, hugging him again. "We'll be okay."

Leo couldn't help but chuckle "...Am I really that predictable?"

"Just a little." Helen said teasingly. "But we really know you by now. Alexei mentioned that you were hesitating so we thought to give you a little push. I can't say I'm surprised, you did tend to worry too much. But there's no reason for that now. Just follow the path you believe in, I know you'll do well."

"You know..." Nicole began. "...you did pretty good in that mess just now, our pokemon seem to like you."

"Yeah, and getting Nicki's prissy Piplup to do that much is a real hassle." This earned Arthur a Bubble to the face from said 'prissy' pokemon. "I guess you've got your own reasons for not going on the journey sooner but it does sound like you're worrying over nothing."

"We're only starting out ourselves but even if it can seem scary, the journey is actually a lot of fun. I'm already learning loads and I really think you should go for it." Nicole added.

Leo thought all this over. It was true, he was indecisive despite knowing that many people his age would be getting their first pokemon. He did want to go, but wasn't sure if he was ready. But if Helen and the kids and even his father thought he was then maybe...

"I guess...I'll just have to try my best."

Chimchar cheered at this, jumping to his new trainer's arms.

* * *

><p>Chimchar watched curiously as Leo went to one of the phones in the pokemon center and sat. He dialed a number and waited, someone answered moments later. The screen lit up, showing an image of a man with silvery blond hair and dark brown eyes.<p>

"Hi, Dad."

"Hey, kiddo!" Alexei Stryker grinned, his eyes fell on Chimchar a second later. "Oh, so you found out."

"Yeah and you couldn't be bothered to tell me, because why?"

"Well, it was supposed to be a surprise." Alexei reminded with a chuckle. "If it was up to me, I'd have been there but I got held up at work."

"I thought it was that..." Ever since his promotion last year, Alexei has had to put in more hours in the office and he felt terrible for not spending more time with his son. He did try his best to make up for it though as he felt this wasn't fair to Leo.

"I see you two are clearly getting along." Alexei commented.

His son and Chimchar exchanged a look and smiled before turning to him "I think so. I guess...we're just going to start traveling tomorrow."

"Good to know. You had better stop by when you get to Hearthome city. It would be great to meet all the friends you have then."

Leo smiled "Right." He looked down for a moment, thinking about something.

"What is it?" Alexei prompted.

"Char?" Chimchar tilted his head, wondering if something was wrong.

Leo shook his head "I think...I'll just tell you when we meet up."

"I'll hold you to that then. Now it's getting late, you two better get ready for the big day."

The boy nodded "I'll...talk to you later then."

Alexei's expression looked sad for a second but his grin returned after that "Don't be a stranger. I'll be waiting."

Leo smiled, seeming relieved as Chimchar jumped to his arms after giving Alexei a wave.

"Okay."

* * *

><p><em>Well, that's that!<em>

_Yeah, I wasn't planning to but I changed things with Leo's parents and they're going to be important for the plot later. I'm going to add stuff about Alexei when I can but his mom's...a little more complicated so bear with me.  
><em>

_Oh and for the record, this started out because I was inspired by pokemon platinum but all I'm doing is picking ideas from the game. The villains are...we can call them Team Galactic's predecessors, I guess? Because this story takes place over a year before the Sinnoh season._

_I know it doesn't seem like much but I want to change things up with this story. I'd love to hear what readers think of it, so please read and review!_


End file.
